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creature. I remember how she used to dance and
sing to me, and look at me out of the corner of
her eye, and play with me, and cling to me; and
her laughter was music, and she was beautiful to
look at, and soft \o 'touch: so give her back to me
again. So Twashtri said : Very well z and gave her
back again. Then lafter only three days, man came
back to him "again, and said : Lord, I know not how
it is; but after all, I have come to the conclusion
that she is more of a trouble than a pleasure to me s
so please take her back again. But ^fwashtri said :
Out on you! Be off I I will have no more of this.
You must manage ho%you can. Then man said:
But I cannot live witli her. And Twashtri replied :
Neither could you live without her. And he turned
his back on man, and went on with his work. Then
man said: What is to be done ? for I cannot live
either with or without her *.

And Rosakdsha ceased, and looked at the King.
But the King remained silent, gazing intently at the
portrait of the Princess.

And thus travelling on, day by day, through the
forest, at length they drew near to the palace of the
Princess Anangar^ga*.

* The very echo of Martiai